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7 be Tragedy of Hamlet 
Snter Hamlet and Horath 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a lings in graue- 

*1 hra. Cuftome hath made it In him a property of cafihes. 

Ha. Tis cen lo, the hand oflitcle imploiment hath the daintier fence 
/low. But age with his ftealing fteppcs Song. 

u hath clawed mce in his clutch, 

And bath (hipped me into the land, 
as if I had neucr becnc fuch. 

H^zw That skull had a tongue in it, and could nag once, how the 
knaue iowles it to the ground,as if twerc Caines iaw-bonc, that did 
thefirft murder : this might be ^ pate of a polliticia,which thisAffe 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not? 

H ora. It might my Lord. 

Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord.- 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? T his might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe whc ament to beg itrrtvight itnot? 

H ora. I my Lord. • . 

H am. Why een fo, & now my Lady vyormes Choples,«'knockt 
about the mazer with a Sextens fpade ; hcer s fine resolution and 
we had the trick to fee t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggits with them t mine ake to thinke ont. 

Q ow. A pickax and a fpade a fpade, Song. 

| . for and a fhrowding fhcct, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 

Ham. There’s another, why may not that be the skull 
where be his quiddities now, hisquilhues, bis cafes, his wnuri.a > 
trickes ? why doocs he fufifc.r this mad knauenow to _ knock him 
bout the (conce with a dtirty fiiouell and will not tell 
on of battery: hum, this fellow might be in s time a great buyero 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances his fin«,h«s ^ 
chers, his recoucrles, to haue his fine pate, full of fine dure . w 1 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the ■ ng • 
and breadth ofapayre of Indentures ? The v«pg«i 
Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, and muft thinher 
haue no more? ha. 

H ora. Not a iot more my Lord % ■ ■ . 

Ham. Is not parchment made ot fhecpc-skmncs r 
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Ham I thinke it be thine indeede for thou lyeft in t. 

IS You ly e out ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my par. 

av W flom m ' t0 ,OU ' I 

H am. Whatman doft thou digge it for? 

Clow. For no man fir. 

Ham. What woman then? 

Clow. For none neither. . |, 

Ham Who isto be buried in t? , n , , , 

Clow One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulefhee s dead. 
Ham How "abfolute the knaue is, we muft fpcake by the card»ot 
equation will vndoo vs. By the Lord 
hauetooke note of it, the age is growne lo 
pefant comes fo neere the hcele ofthe C owner he galls his ky be. 

How long hafttbou bene a Graue-maker. , t a ci 

Clo. Of the dayes i’th yearel came too t that day that our lab 

King Hamlet ouercame Fortinbrafe. 

H am. How long is that fince ? . , 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ? euery foole can tell ^'t^slba 
very day that young Hamlet was borne : he that is mad and fent mtc 

England. , 1-111 

Ham. Imam' why was he fent into England. 

CtZ. Why bhauli a OT, mad': a Ml t cco«er b..«« .hcrr.or | 
a doc not, tis no great matter there, ^ aj 

^w.Twllhiot be feenc in him there, there the are men asp*': 
H am. How came he mad? * 

Glow. Very ftrangely they fay, 

H am. How ftrangely? 

Clow . Faith eerie with loofing his wiCs* 

Warn, Vponwhat ground? \ t 

Clow. Why hcerc in Denmarkc : 1 haue bcece Sexton heere 

andlaoy thirty yeares. ^ ^ ^ 
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